CHAPTER  37

DAUGHTER, thou art obedient to My will, and cleavest
as sore to Me as the skin of a stockfish cleaveth to a
man's hands when it is seethed, and wilt not forsake Me
for any shame that any man may do to thee.
And thou sayest also that, though I stood before thee
in Mine own Person and said to thee that thou shouldst
never have My love, never come to Heaven, never see My
face, yet sayest thou, daughter, that thou wouldst never
forsake Me on earth, nor ever love Me the less, nor ever
do the less business to please Me, though thou shouldst
lie in Hell without end, because thou mayest not do
without My love on earth, nor canst thou have any other
comfort but Me only, Who am I, thy God, and am all
joy and bliss to thee.
'Therefore I say to thee, dearworthy daughter, it is
45a impossible that any such soul should be damned or
parted from Me, who hath such great meekness and
charity towards me. And therefore, daughter, dread thee
never, for all the great promises that I have made to thee
and thine, and to all thy ghostly fathers, shall ever be
true and truly fulfilled when the time cometh. Have no
doubt thereof.'
Another time, when she was in Rome, a little before
Christmas, Our Lord Jesus Christ commanded her to go
to her ghostly father, Wenslawe by name, and bid him
give her leave to wear again her white clothes, for he had